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While it has long been a trade secret, 
in response to thousands of requests 





from our public we have agreed to 
tell all. We have agreed to expose the 
lives of our contributors 


Miss Olie Bayles is the bright-faced 
lassie featured this week. Little Miss 
Olie came over from Hoboken on a 
load of hay the morning of August 
the Fourteenth, 1905. At that time she 
was preparing to enter grammar school 
(Which later was torn down.) Trip- 
ping into the editor’s office with her 
inimitable trip, she pulled a Barlow 
knife, a pass to Ringling Brothers cir- 
cus and a joke out of her pockets, and, 
leaving them on the editor’s desk 
crawled softly down the drain pipe 
When the editor woke up, there they 
were. 


Since that memorable day, little Olie 
has been one of our main contributors 
She specializes on the short skirt joke 
She is our short skirt joke contributor 
and my reference to this subject in the 
magazine is entirely the work of Miss 
Sayles, who is delightfully old-fash- 
ioned and slightly deaf in her right ear 


Miss Bayles is only one of the thou- 
sand artists who make JuncE the unique 
magazine it is each week. We publish 
every Thursday whether we get paid 
or not. If newsstands confuse you, we 
suggest you take advantage of the busi- 
ness-like coupon on this page 
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Bayles, 
Viss 


under 


SS ee eee eee ee eee ee ee eee ee 
Judge Publishing Company, Inc., 


627 W. 43d St., 
New York City. 


NTLEMEN 
} 


losing 





‘v 


“a 


Ay 














‘naa aa aaaeaaea aaa ee ee ee ee & 








5 all 


PTF EEA te CpaMfof 





























JUDGE, Volume 57No 24 50” October 13, — 








President Coolidge has _pro- 
claimed this week to be Fire Pre- 
vention Week. Our janitor has 
been celebrating it ever since the 
cold weather set in. 


A co-ed of Durham, N. H., 
credited with having established 
the world’s record by throwing a 
rolling pin 90 feet 8 inches. A 
brilliant career is predicted for 
her in the comic-strip industry. 








Particular attention is called to the fact that every article 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


Unless we're all wrong, the 
Kellogg peace pact is going to 
give Secretary Wilbur and _ his 
aids those well-known navy blues 


Aristide Briand recently stated 
that the existence of a_ secret 
treaty between Great Britain and 
France was revealed through an 
increditably stupid British blun- 
der. In our opinion, it was con- 
ceived through the same process. 


“Full of fun, your wife is 


, ° ”” 
“Yes, she’s a riot! 
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Our advice to Mr. Hoover is to 
buy some anti-chatter oil before 
he does any more touring. And 
give it to Mrs. Mabel Wiille- 
brandt. 


The Republican National Com 
mittee has chosen Hail! Hail! the 
Gang’s All Here! for their cam- 
Well, what the h 


paign song. 
do we care! 


Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 
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“I’m just starting over to see you, Mrs. Finnity. 
a couple of hours.” 








I'll be there 
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The strong man who de 





velops his son’s strength by 

giving him enormous lollypops. 
Some people rob Peter to pay 

Paul, and then forget to pay Paul. 
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TOM DETAINED ERASED 
AFFORD ERECTOR 
ANALYSIS HURT 
INFECTIOUS IN 
HOSPITAL 











“Give me a sentence with the 
word ‘girdle.’ ”’ 
“Girdle protect the working 
ae 


gir]! 


First New Yorker—What’s the 
Reception Committee doing at the 
City Hall this morning? Is a 
celebrity visiting New York? 

Second New Yorker - Yes. 
Mayor Walker. 








or kms 
First Aviator—IVhat’s the 
idea of giving your parachute 


a 


a name? 
“It droppeth as the gentle 
dew from Heaven.” 























His Gift 


It was a gay Scotch wedding 
Beside the river Clyde; 

Yes, all were gay save Sandy— 
He gave away the bride! 


“Now that the Gideons have a 
Bible in every hotel room, what 
do you suppose they'll be doing 
next?” 

“Putting a hymnal in every 
bathroom.” 


Show Girl 


Woman's work is never done, 
That is a saying true; 

No wonder, at the matinée, 
I see a lot, don’t you? 


The Effects of the Party 


Wife—Where were you all last 
night ? 

Husband—I1 was sitting up 
with a sick friend—and, if you 
want to know the whole truth, I 


was as sick as he was. 


Many a girl shakes a man 
several times before taking. 
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THAT BULLY BILLY BULLOCK BROKE MY BILLY, 
BAWLED THE BOBBY 


Riffle the cyards again, stranger, and remember that dead men 
tell no dirty stories. “I’m taking donations for the poor,” 
vouched Miss Oyster. “What do you do with your cast-off cloth- 
ing?” “I hang them up with care and put on my pajamas,” 
said Cheerie-Beerie-Bie. “And then I resume them in the morn- 
ing!” Gad, but that Powder River Perelman can ride leather! 














“Well, what an auto!” 
“IT know; but I like it. I find I have so little trouble parking Golds—Not a Cough in a Car- 
load!” 


a 


All Day Long 


Howcanyoucrossstreetswhencars 
comealonglikethis ? 


And Preserved 


“His wife used to be a peach.” 
“She still is. She’s a peach o 
Reno.” 


“Adzooks, Belshazzar, hast 
heard the Petunia Song?” 

“And prithee, Nebuchednezzar. 
how doth that go?” 

“Petunia Old Gray Bonnet 
With Blue Ribbon on It.” 


What Paul Revere Would 
Have Said Today (From an 
Airoplane) 

“The British are coming! The 


British are coming! To arms! 
To arms! And smoke Old 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF THE BOOBUS INTELLIGENTSIUS 


The little boy who had his mouth washed out with soap for quoting Eddie Guest 
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Fowl Verse 






























/ The Eagle 
You have often seen the eagle 
Sitting in a manner regal; 


Sitting gruff and grim and grisen., 


Just as if the world were hisen, 
> And the reason for his mien is, 
g ] I've no doubt that he has seen his 

Portrait symbol of old Crasus 
Stamped upon our best gold 
pieces. 

| GrorGe MircHecri 
Ms 


Mexico’s Next President 

1 Suggestion for a Candidati 

Mexico needs a_ strong-willed |. 
man; aman of iron. A combina 


tion of Mussolini, N ipoleon and 
Julius Cwxsar—in a_ bullet-proot 


ee 


vest. A man who can make an 
| ; important decision promptly and 
who can stick to it firmly, re 
vardless of threats about him. A 


> 


; seco ‘ 
| | man who can exile immediately es, Lae fe 
{ anvone who protests his judy ‘ ss a a 2 aie ~ ot ; 
ment by merely pointing his “What time of night do you young pe o ple think this is?” 


finger. A man whose word i 

law—and final. A man who can 

stand by his guns despite the AYR Eo ~ “Ys Zs Og Z 
Y ZA = a) hig 


storm about him and no matter i 5 AZ, 


a 
= 
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what is thrown at him. 
We know of several men like 
that. Any one of them would do. 


| They’re all big-league umpires. 


My 4d 


nice mud-guards 
t wheel brakes, 
+ sleek snubbers /} 
When she shakes. ‘ 
> 4 new pistons, 
t plugs, too, 
4 wide doors 
To enter through. 
bright headlights— 
“ How they shine! 


—_ 








@ 


_— 4 more payments 





Then she’s mine! 





ARTHUR io LipPMANN The champion bomb dropper 
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cago and I just got a letter 
saying he’s a said 
Jenkin to Me nek ren, a” 


“My brother’s living in Chi- 


lighted to be —— in Chi- 


cago?” said Mencken. This 
Ba almost seems to have some 
connection with the draw- 








ing. 
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A Necessary Operation 


ATS GROWL ~ 










penalty to old 
and eager to pay anything to have 
or the 


age or dissipation 
the ravages of one other 
or both removed. 
Doctor, you must help me,” 

she said. 

“You must be in the wrong of 
fice,’ replied the doctor. 

“Are not a_ plastic 
geon?”’ the client aske d. 

“Yes, I am; but what in the 
world need have you for a plastic 


you sur 


surgeon?” 


She was clearly on the point 
of tears. “Doctor, you must, must 
help me. I want my left ear 


moved back about an inch.” 





had made 
in the lift 
was nonplused. 
A woman with cheeks as soft and 
smooth as the petals of a rosebud 
had entered his office. What could 
he do for her? Her face needed 


There 


The doctor, who 


nearly as much money 


business as Otis, 


no lifting. were no wrin 
kles. No unpleasant blem- 
ishes Even a beauty specialist 


hesitated to rub man 
creams and lotions on such 


would have 
made 
an exquisite complexion. 

She seated herself, the personi i 
fication of all feminine 
in the 


loveliness. 
doctor’s consultation chair (mec 
a chair that had 


who loath to 


harbored 
pay a 


many were 





Wire—Father’s starting back to the city 
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Improved machine guns, 





without consulting us. 
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for use by aviators in the neat war. 


The doctor was astounded. 
Could he have overlooked the fact 
that this poor girl’s ears were out 
of alignment. A hasty glance re- 
assured him. There they were, 
perfectly visible, perfectly beau 
tiful and perfectly located. 

“My dear young lady,” 
“T do not know what 
prompts this strange 
it would be unethical, 
plastic surgeon, 


he said, 
madness 
request, but 
even for a 
to attempt so 
patently unnecessary and, I might 
add, dangerous operation.” 

“Danger or no danger,” sobbed 
the girl, “my left ear must be 
moved back. I can’t hear.” 

“But that has nothing to do 
with the position of your ear!” 

“Oh, but doctor, it has! I’ve 
just had these new smart French 
telephones put in my house and 
they don’t fit!” 

—Carroii CARROLL 
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The Harassing of Habbakuk 


By Dr. Seuss 


When, in the 
year 1896, my 
grandfather 
Habbakuk re 
ceived his diplo- 
ma from the 
Albatross School 
of Fancy Danc- 
ing and Invent- 
ing, the valedic- 
torian praised 
him in the fol- 
lowing terms: 


“oat oF o “The 


precious hours 
wasted in the care of his 
beard.” 


class of 320, ex 
actly 319 of us 
have chosen 
Fancy Dancing as a career. Only one of us has 
selected that most ambitious and hazardous of all 
possible vocations—that of a Free Lance Inventor! 
I refer, of course, to Classmate Habbakuk. Hab- 
bakuk goes forth to the fray unaccompanied, but 
rest assured, brother graduates, that it will not be 
long ere all sons of Albatross will point to his 
record with pride!” 

By the end of July, true to this prophecy, Hab 
bakuk’s name was on the lip of every suckling and 
babe in the country. Great was the happiness he 
brought to the tots with the invention of his char 
acter doll. Habbakuk’s doll could actually sniff up 
snuff through its little porcelain nostrils!) This was 
the five-dollar model for boys. The ten-dollar 
model for girls was even more delicate, and if it got 
cinders in its eyes that it could not blink out, it 
would daintily remove them in the cutest way with a 
doll-sized eye cup and saucer. 

Grandaddy had proven his mettle. The eyes 
of the world were upon him, waiting the develop 
ment of his next great invention, the “Little Jack 
Horner Ballot Box Stuffers.” That autumn Ruther 
ford B. Hayes, the great Republican, was running 
for the presidency against that sterling Democrat, 
Nelvin I. Tippicanoe, I believe, but am not quite 
sure. Rather fancying the euphonious sound of the 
Democrat’s name, Habbakuk determined to try out 
his invention by stuffing ballot boxes in his favor. 
So certain was grandfather of his candidate's vic- 
tory, that he wagered heavily on the outcome. “If 
Hayes wins out and the Democrats lose,” he vowed, 
“I shall never henceforth shave a whisker from 
my chin.” 

The machine worked like a gem! By noon of 
Election Day, grandfather had personally stuffed 
every ballot box, letter box and slot machine in 
Manhattan. That afternoon, to make the cause 
more certain by stuffing the boxes in Brooklyn, Hab- 
bakuk went down to the river and boarded the clip- 
per ship Flittermaus. In 1876, as a glance at your 
atlas will show you, there was no Brooklyn Bridge 
at all. More surprising even, is the fact that in those 





days the river was twenty miles wide, the crossing 
of which entailed a perilous voyage, through swirl 
ing eddies and over hidden reefs that lurked, by 
clipper ship. 

The boat scarcely left the dock when a sudden 
raging tempest shook the clipper ship from stem to 
stern. Grandfather was in the main saloon, and had 
just sat down to a chummy game of sixty-handed 
bridge, with fifty-nine beautiful ladies belonging to 
a high-class burlesque show. (Lest this put my 
grandfather before you in a false light, let me state 
that in that wholesome decade, choruses were re 
cruited only from the very best of families. In 
fact, women’s colleges were not all they should have 
been, so very often a father would set his daughters 
up to four years in the burlesque instead. ) 

The game broke up in a panic! From the sea 
men’s shouts above, grandfather realized that the 
very worst had happened. The storm had swept the 
clipper ship upon a reef... 
sinking! 


the Flittermaus was 


Deathly pale, the sixty terror stricken mortals 
raced up on deck. Already a valiant sailor had 
swum ashore through the vicious maelstrom with a 
line, and the Breeches Bouy was ready for their 
use. But the chorus ladies refused to be saved. 

“Captain,” protested their spokeswoman, “if 
you think we are going to wear breeches, you are 
sadly mistaken! We are shocked you should even 
suggest such a thing.” 

“Breeches, indeed!” echoed the others. “True 
ladies all, we prefer to go down with the ship!” 


Grandfather heard this, and the inventor within 


(Continued on page 31) 
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“Thus were the damsels saved with decorum’ 
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“Hmm—lI'll look in the paper and see if anything’s happe 
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“Fine man you are to stand there and let me make such remarks to your wife 


y7? 




































t 





ORBE Lue + v'S 











Re ie ake teal 7, 
¢ 





STOWAWAYS 


THE 








—ninnnmnnnamaneeanl 














peng remy 





JUDGE 





IWIG- 


Friends and countrymen, pre- 
pare to fall off your seats! The 
Playboy of Broadway, the Dean 
of Drinkers, the Inventor of 
1001 Cocktails, the Toast of the 
Speakeasies, has taken the 
pledge! “What!” you cry hoarse- 
ly as your handsome face pales 
and your copy of Junge falls 
fluttering to the floor from your 


nerveless fingers. “It cannot be! 


It cannot be!” 

Ah, my friends, ‘tis so, 
Henceforth this 
young man’s motto is to be 
“Lips that 


shall never touch mine!” 


‘tis so! 


touch liquor 
From now on this fellow 
is going to be a one-hun- 
dred-per-cent law-abiding 
citizen! And I will tell 
you why. Drinking has 
become entirely too com- 
mon, too gauche! I, for 
one, am going to be differ- 
ent! And I intend start- 
ing a movement for the 
Obeying of the Eighteenth 
Amendment ! The very 
novelty of the idea ought 
to make it catch on im- 


mediately ! 


Ey erybody 
and anybody drinks! But 
how many are there in this 
fair country of ours that 
never touch a drop? You 
can count them on the stars 
of one bottle of brandy! 
For you daring radicals 
who hate to follow the 
humdrum routine of every- 
day life, here is a chance 
to get in on the ground 
floor of a movement that 
will make you a social suc- 
As a tee- 
totaler you will at once 
step above the 


cess OV ernight ! 


common herd 
and be looked upon as a rare in- 
dividual. When you enter a 
drawing-room you will be the 
cynosure of all eyes and the 
rabble will whisper among them- 
selves, ““There he is! He’s so dif- 
ferent! My dear, he never 


touches a drop!” 

What, you ask, would a man do 
with the long winter evenings if 
Surprising as 


he didn’t drink? 






——— 
it may seem, there are countless 
happy pastimes that may be in- 

















dulged in, and, besides, think of 
the good fun of building up your 
health and your bank account! 
And what is simpler than to sub- 
stitute goodies and soft drinks 
for vicious alcohol? Just to show 
how simple it really is, I will 
launch this movement at once 
and point out to the earnest 
seeker after the worthwhile 
things in life the Six Best 
Sundaes: 





WATE 


Angel Float 
One part vanilla cream, one 
part orange sherbet, chocolate 
sauce, walnuts, and a dash of 
maraschino. 
Maiden’s Prayer 
Pistachio sliced _ ba- 
nanas with whipped cream. 
Mother Love 


ice-cream, 


cream, 


salted 
pecans and a dash of mustard. 
Judge, Jr. 
Vanilla cream, marsh 
mallows and whipped 
cream with a cherry on 


Strawberry 


top. 
Driven Snow 
Vanilla cream, almonds 
and maple syrup. 
The Lily 
One-half chocolate, one- 
half vanilla cream, hooker 
of cherry syrup, a dash of 
Worcestershire sauce. 
Note—lIt is advisable 
for the novice not to mix 
his or her sundaes. 


This, my _ friends, is 
only a start! As the move 

ment for the Obeving 
of the Eighteenth Amend 
ment pleasures 
that we have 
dreamed of will be un 


grows, 


never 


earthed, families will be 
reunited, prodigals will re 
turn home, erring college 
boys and girls will mend 
their ways and their own 
clothes, bootleggers will 
go back to Russia, speak 
easy proprietors will open 
goody shops, night clubs 
won't charge for covers, 
truck drivers will stop 
swearing, the traffic prob 
lem will be solved, the millen- 
nium will be here! 


Come, Brothers! Cast away 
sin, put the devil behind you and 
' 


join this glorious undertaking! 
Down with Rum, Roamin’ and 


Rebellion! 
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Editor, Normati Anthony 
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Politics Make Strange Balderdash 


LITTLE magazine called the Junior Red Cross 
A News, which is distributed monthly to several 
“ million school children, carried in its Septem 
Herbert 


“This country gave me, as it gives every 


ber issue the following quotation from 
Hoover: 
boy and girl, a chance. It gave me schooling, ind: 
pendence of action, opportunity for service and honor. 
In no other land could a boy from a country village, 
without inheritance or influential friends, look for 
ward with unbounded hope. My whole life has taught 
me what America means. I am indebted to my country 
Now that is a 
fine, eloquent expression of sentiment that ought to 
But, although 


it was printed without any political implication at 


beyond any human power to repay.” 
interest and inspire boys and girls 


tached, there was an immediate outery against its 
inclusion in the Red Cross paper, because it was 
“bringing politics into the schoolrooms.” Judg 
Payne suppressed the entire issue. This was, of 
course, quite the correct, impartial and dignified thing 
to do 


politics in this country. 


considering how hard we seem to take our 
Yet how silly that it should 
have to be done! If we the American people have 
any collective sense of humor, proportion or value 
which is highly disputable—we've certainly mislaid 
it during this campaign. 


The Changing Issue 
are if he believed that liquor is the great issue 
L in this campaign, Al Smith replied, “I certainly 
The fact that he said this while in dry 
Nebraska means nothing except to the cynics; he is 


do not.” 


t straight-shooter and would have said it as readily 
in wettest New Jersey. 

Whatever Al may say, 
and dry, still think that liquor is the great issue and 
intend to vote accordingly. 


a whole lot of people, wet 


World 


Alcoholism asserts that the campaign is “very 


The secre tary of the League Against 

largely 
Hoover is “en 
that the contest 


is “not between Republicans and Democrats, but be 


a battle over prohibition,” that 
tirely satisfactory to the dry forces,” 


tween the liquor element and the prohibition forces,” 
and that the campaign “will prove a more direct and 
telling national referendum than has ever been held 
The Anti-Saloon League, for the 
first time in its history, has endorsed a presidential 


on this question.” 


Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 





Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


candidate, in the person of Hoover, and states that 
prohibition is the issue. Under this* manipulation, 
however, the issue unfolds and expands and casts 
Note this 


from an official organ of the League in Ohio: “If you 


dark, writhing coils in various directions. 


believe in Anglo-Saxon Protestant domination; if you 
believe in the maintenance of that civilization founded 
by our Puritan ancestors and preserved by our 
fathers; if you believe in those principles which have 
made this country what it is; if you believe in pro 
hibition, its obse rvance and enforcement. and if you 
believe in a further restricted immigration rather than 
letting down the bars still lower, then whether you 
are a Republican or a Democrat, you will vote for 
Hoover rather than Smith.” And finally, Evans, the 
Imperial Wizard of the Ku Klux Klan, is out in the 
open—an unusual place for a Klansman—with the 
flat statement that Smith is “unfitted for the presi 
dency.” 

Thus is the issue changing. In the unctuous pro- 
cession led by the Anti-Saloon League and the Ku 
Klux Klan march with mincing tread Mrs. Grundy 
and Mr. Punctilio, and every variety of bigot, mag 
nifico, parvenu and shoddy aristocrat. Sincere, 
liberal, intelligent admirers of Herbert Hoover—of 
whom there are millions—are getting more and more 
It begins to look 
as though the great issue would finally be not liquor, 


but bigotry. 


uncomfortable in that company. 


Scatter-Brained? 


Tu trouble with college life, according to Dr. 

Faunce, of Brown, is ‘‘not that it is vicious, but 
that it is so often trivial.”” He doesn’t like the social 
thinks it makes students scatter-brained. 
Many of the activities, musical, dramatic, athletic 


and such, seem to him a frittering away of time and 


aspect; 


energy. Begging the reverend doctor’s indulgence. 
we conceive that it is just those extra-curricular do- 
ings that save the college community from slow disso 
lution through boredom. If more educators would 
discover that the four years’ period spent in college 
is not a mere preparation for a hypothetical after- 
life, and would contrive to make it a vital and excit- 
ing experience in itself, the students wouldn’t have to 
hustle so hard to devise their own private ways of 
keeping the old place on its feet and going some- 
where. 


BR... 
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Those who would like to 


Uncle Harvey’s One-Man 
One-Horse Shay Top 


(More on the same subject if you 
can stand it,and evenif you can’t.) 


Just as I had to quit last week, 
I was going to explain to you why 
Uncle Harvey called his mare 
“Finley.” He always said that 
whenever he called her just plain 
“Hey!” she always thought she 
was going to get something to eat, 
and he hated to disappoint her. 

But to get back to the disad- 
vantage of the One-Man Top 
shay, or buggy, another big item 


IER RR RE RTS Here 


have 
will please form a line at this window. “And now, little Grjznf,” 
said Miss Ledbetter, “what is an egg?” “Well, Pork Fat,” 
replied the young Serb, “an egg is a chicken not yet!” And 
Abou Ben Charleston came down like a wolf on the folding bed. 


, 
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was the squeaks. Uncle Harvey 


CLIMBING UP THE never could tell exactly where they 
LADDER OF LOVE. EN- were coming from, but as he drove 
LIGHTENED ERNEST along it would sound just like 


somebody talking. He thought it 
might be the spokes that spoke, so 
he would lean down and ask po 
litely, ““What’s that you say?” 
But the spokes would answer, “I 
never said a thing!” Then Uncle 
Harvey would ask Finley if she 
said something, but Finley would 
reply, “Neigh!” too, and Uncle 
Harvey would be completely baf- 
fled. Uncle Harvey told his 
friends, though, confidentially, 
that he was pretty sure it was the 
spokes all the time, but that at 
least one thing could be said for 
them they never spoke out of 
turn. 

Those wheels, though, gave Un 
cle Harvey a lot of trouble besides 
that. After all, they were very 
young wheels and I suppose 
couldn't be blamed for wanting a 
good time, but they were always 
running around so much that Un 
cle Harvey called them regular 
gadabouts. He used to try to get 
them to stay in nights once in a 
while, but they would put on their 
jaunty little Hub caps, the latest 
collegiate fad from Boston, and 
retort merrily, “Oh, wheel be 
back again when we get around 
to it!” It was their garb that 
Uncle Harvey objected to most; 
Ne } he said they shouldn’t go out in 
Y se public in such a tire. 

e 0) Well, along about the middle of 
October Uncle Harvey’s nerves 
began cracking under the strain. 
(It had always been bad enough 
with Uncle Harvey cracking 
around the place all the time, but 
when his nerves began cracking 


their foreheads lifted a bit 


{ 
| 
| 
| 
The Alumni decided that the President and faculty would have | 
to dress in this fashion in order to encourage the proper spirit 


at dear old Walla-Walla. 
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too—well, vou can just 
ine. ..). He said he couldn't 
stand those squeaks any more, and 
that was all there was to it. Aunt 
Abner suggested that since the 
squeaks were only present when 


imag 


the buggy was going, why didn't 
he just plain get in and sift, in 
stead of driving around. So he 
tried that, but he said it didn't 
take him long to see that that 
wouldn’t get him any place. Well, 


what finally happened was that 
Uncle Harvey’s buggy got to be 


i regular buggyboo to him, and at 
last he determined to sell it. One- 
Man Top and all. 
He found a buyer, all right 

i gentleman named Mr. Filmore 
Firp, who had always wanted just 
reason or 
asked why. But 
just as the transaction was about 
to be made, and Uncle Har 
vey was going to demonstrate 
the top for Mr. 
should happen but the — top 
wouldn’t put down! And _it 
dawned on Uncle Harvey then, all 
of a sudden, that he had 
had it up, and never had even 


such a top, for some 


other, nobody 


what 


Firp, why 


alway S 


tried to put it down yet at all, 
ind that while it might be a one 


man top, all right, he was not the 
man! Well, then it occurred to 
Mr. Firp that maybe he was, but 
no, when he tried, he couldn't put 





\ 
\) 
AN 


_ rn laa i 
“ 


Fussy Orv Lapy 


let me goa 








hed tie aS 


A pretty state of affairs! 
thousand miles past my station! 
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“Mr. McGuff y, I adore 
“Calf love!” 


“Calf love, Mr. McGuff y? 


it down either. So then they ad 
vertised around the 
finally all over the 
trying to find the right man to put 
down the One-Man Top, 
this time Unclk 
ing very humiliated, realizing how 


village, and 


for by 
Harvey was feel 


very presumptuous of him it had 





~ 
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Mg A AG. ba 


2 
men GE i- 
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That conductor 


Myra.” 


But she hasn’t any calves! 


countryside, 


to think that, 
hundred million 


what 
Amer 
besides him 
knows how 
many more hundred million other 
people in the rest of the world, he 
should be the one 


inde ed. 
with one 


be en, 


icans, more or less, 


self, and gosh only 


man his One 
Man Top would be won by. 
Well, for a while things looked 
pretty black, because as soon as 
Mr. Firp saw that the top wasn't 
going to come down, why he got 
his mind set on a top-down bug 
buggy at all, and it 
looked as though poor Uncle Har 
vey was going to have his buggy 


gy or no 


bear on his hands forever. 

But everything turned out all 
©.. &.., strain of all 
the excitement finally got to be too 
much for the top, and it had a 
all by itself. So 
vou can imagine how 
cheered as Mr. 
smiling, drove off in triumph, al 
beit with some difficulty, as Uncle 
Harvey had refused to sell Finley 
too, and that was the end of the 
incident of the One-Man Top, 
which Uncle Harvey declared, 
now that it had been topped off in 
such a satisfactory manner, had 
really been a topping adventure. 


because the 


nervous collapse, 
every one 
Firp, waving and 


—JAQUITA 












































Meaning no disrespect to 
the Army— 
They're a couple of black- 


qua rds. 


The Business of Government 


“The government of the United 
States must be run like a_ busi 
ness,” cry the rival candidates. 
“It must be efficiently managed 
in accordance with proven busi 
ness methods.” Such logic is in 
disputable, and as the first step 
in the right direction, I submit 
the following: 

Employment A pplication for Po- 
sition of President of the U.S. 
Name eeoeecces eeee Age ceeeee 
Fr reget eee 
What is your favorite breed of 
ag enka cask krdehcac ar geel pec eS 
Have you ever been elected 
President before.............. 


Were you re elected 


Name your five last employers 





my SO rs 
| eee) GANG 3 











LAVENDER WORLD 
LAVISH YOU CRAYON 
EUCHRE ALONE 











JUDGE 


Li ee St rr 
wer Se Denes. «seen eses 
Do you look well in a silk hat 
reer «le ee 
with a rod and reel............ 
Have you any objection to resid- 
—*s ff. eee 
Have you ever worked with a 
"” cxtccnbeaswknnaws 
Place “yes” or “no” (whichever 
is correct) after each of the fol- 
lowing statements: 

Prohibition will be a great thing 




















This accessory to your 
shower gives you the same 
opportunity for beneficial 
exercise that you had in the 
ocean this summer. 














The family that brought 
home enough sand to use as 
quilts this winter. 


eet te wee Be ccc scadeawes 
What this country needs is more 
parking space...........a non 
collapsible drinking cup....... 
a good 15c bottle of mineral 
In welcoming the Ambassador 
from Great Britain, which of the 
following is correct: (a) 
“Howdy, kid, how’s the king?” 
(b) “Hang up your hat and cut 
yourself a shot of Scotch.” 

Write all verses of the “Star- 
Spangled Banner.”’ Attach photo 
graph, personal references and 
short composition entitled: “Why 
I want to be President even 
though there is no chance for ad 
vancement.” 

Drop your application into the 
box and be prepared to start 
work at once if elected. 


—Artuur L. Lippmann 
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FEW MERRIMAC YULE 
GHETTO SOCONY 
EYE 























Around this 
season of the 
year the ceiling 
falling 
into your beef 
broth, the 
plumbing 


starts 


crumbles up 
and disappears, 
and your worse 
half says, 
“Well, Perry 
(or Laura, as 
the case may 
found another 





be), it is time we 


hovel.” Everybody is sweeping 
out the cigarette ashes and ba 
nana-peels from under the bed 
and loading them in cardboard 


cartons to take them to their new 
apartment. Mr. Simon 
Anthony, that is the 
just overseer of the Jupce planta 


Legree 


cruel but 


tion, has appointed me as one of 
his more reliable serfs to toy 
around with the moving problem 
and act as a_boon-bringer to 
those who are stupefied on how to 
outfit their new hide-away. 
Anybody that has a_ sturdy 
grandmother jittering around will 
not need to spend money on mov- 
ing men. Of course, it would not 
be humane to load a refrigerator 


or a concert grand on her shoul- 


a 


f 


CoMMUTER’S 





Brive—John! 
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der-blades, but for such mere 
wisps as an armchair or a bureau 
If they 
are inclined to be lazy or a shirk- 
er, a few flogs with the butt end 
of a whip will put them in good 


they arg without peer. 


humor and they will skip up and 
down the like 
Once you are in your new flat, 


stairs colts. 

the first thing is to hang up your 
works of art, like your grammar- 
schoo! diploma. Fig. 1 shows an 
ingenious little machine for hang- 
This ladder is 
arranged so that when you put 
your foot on the top step, why, it 
a bell and the ladder folds 
up neatly and compactly without 
with it. It is a 
good plan to have your wife near 


ing up diplomas. 


rings 


you bothering 
so she can cull the pieces of glass 
and shreds of diploma from your 
ears. 

For vour housewarming, Mai 


son Cooney, of Paris, has de 














Aren’t 









signed a handy 
bridge table, 
reproduced — in 











Fig. 2. Sup- 
pose you have 





just taken your 





partner out in 


diamonds. She 


Fig. 3 


finesses through 
your ace and the game stands 44 
17 for the visitors, with Kornbloom 
volleying like mad. You simply 
back in chair with a 
suppressed vawn and say, “Well, 
I think I will go out and wash my 


lean your 


hands.” The sensitive recording 
instrument secreted under the ta 
ble hears these words, operates a 
and the table col 
lapses. A great laugh-producer. 

Fig. 3, the Little Tot’s 
edy Swing, is what nobody who 
loves the patter of chil 
dren’s feet should be without. If 


mechanism, 
Com 
small 


vou are awakened about four in 
the morning by little Quentin's 
shrill cries, pick him out of the 
bassinet, pack him in the swing, 
and prance back to bed. He will 
start swinging and crying all the 
louder, till suddenly the bottom of 
the seat will open and little Quen 
tin will be surprised to land on 
his cute snub beezer. 
—PERELMAN 
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HE BIG FIGHT’ without Dempsey 
would evoke all the interest that the Demo 
cratic ticket would without Al Smith. One of 


the worst melodramas ever written, it relies solely 
upon Dempsey’s presence in it to attract customers. 
The latter do not come to see Dempsey as an actor, 
however, any more than they once came to see the 
Cherry Sisters 
simply to see Dempsey as Dempsey, as they used to 
stay away from seeing Amelia Bingham as Amelia 


as coloratura sopranos; they come 


Bingham. 

The eminent Jacques, if the truth must be told, 
isn’t any better an actor than Lou Tellegen, Robert 
Edeson or even Sidney Blackmer, but he has his 
merits as a theatrical attraction. There is about him 
something of that popular quality that has not been 
attached to a prize-fighter since the days of Jim 
Corbett. 
pugdom. 
plicity and lack of posture, that makes newsboys fol 


Even as a loser, he remains the pet of 


There is a forthrightness about him, a sim 


low him on the streets as they never quite entirely 
feel like following Tunney. 
that John L. Sullivan had and, to 
Carpentier, and it is a quality that Jess Willard and 
Tommy Burns never had. 

The show in which Dempsey appears is the stand 
ard prize-fighter vehicle in which the villain tries to 
get him to throw the fight and in which he triumphs 
over knavery and knocks out a bulky supe in the big 
This fight scene, hailed by 
some of my colleagues as very rough and hot stuff, 


It is the same quality 


a degree, even 


scene of the last act. 


impressed me as being approximately as authentic as 
the football 
in the year before last Winter Garden show. 
nevertheless, purpose at the 
After all these years of men taking women to the 
“Follies” and “Scandals” and “Vanities” that they, 


game between two teams of chorus girls 
But it, 


serves its box-office. 





Theatre 


“The Big Fight” (Majestic)—Melo- 
dramatic twaddle featuring the famous 
toe-dancer, Mr. Jack Dempsey 

“Cross My Heart” (Knickerbocker) 
Dismal song and dance show. leak 

“Luckee Girt” (Casino)—Another sour unkiasimo. : 
one, but with a couple of good tunes. ‘ “The War Song” (National)—Clap- 

“The New Moon” (Imperia!)—There rep. 
is, however, good diversion in this one. ‘Jarnegan” (Longacre)- A dramatiza- 

“This Thing Called Love” (Ellictt)— tion of Jim Tully’s movie novel. I'll 
A poor comedy by a gent whose vocation “—> bony Rane (Lye fies 
is the writing of vaudeville sketches. be suvieasl Ma ——- a 

Mek (Beck)—Cheap and «ie oe here. 
a <i 7 * (Fulton)—Admir- 

“The Big Pond” (Bijou)—The whiskers ably acted and periodically amusing 

“= one are ——_ — - —— by ~~ 7. : 
ingside To urst)— wou (Golden)— You 
need Dempsey, Tunney, Heeney, Corbett, 


Fitzsimmons and John L. Sullivan to 
make it even faintly interesting 
“Heavy Traffic” (Empire)—An amus- 
ing light comedy by Arthur Richman 
“The Song Writer” (48th Street) 


ange 
could pick this one out blindfolded 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


the men, might get a kick out of seeing pretty girls 
without any clothes on, it is now the women’s turn 
to haul the men along, that they, the women, may 
view a handsome gent in something approaching the 
altogether. 


by Edwin Burke, is 
that with the 
alarms of matrimony. It is a very poor one. The 
author’s fund of observation and humor is meagre; 
and his little attempts at swell atmosphere are very 
much Joe Cook. His idea of a party in a fashion 
able New York setting is to turn on the radio. As 
for the body of his play, 


“a THING CALLED LOVE,” 


another of the comedies deals 


a conceivably available 
Schnitzlerian theme has been handled with a hammer 
Violet Heming is the 
only member of the cast whose work merits notice. 
Juliette Day 
doubly trying; 


and battered into mediocrity. 


makes the réle of the unhappy wife 
Minor Watson acts and talks like a 
Presbyterian Harry Richman; and an actress named 
Enid Romany plays an adventuress after the best hip 
tradition of 1895 comic opera. 


Q: the recent musical shows, ““The New Moon”’ is 
far and best. Despite an 
laborious effort to inject what is called pep into it, 


away the overly 
the result of which is an irritating lot of unnecessary 
gymnastics and racket, the exhibit has many slices of 
The excellent; the 
manceuvres are original and attractive; the stage set 
tings and costumes are sufficiently pictorial. As for 
Romberg’s score, it isn’t merely familiar; one might 


interest. singing is chorus 


almost say that it is presumptuous. It not only pats 
Victor Herbert and, occasionally, George Gershwin 
on the back; it goes right up to them and puts its 
The “One Kiss” 


(Continued on page 28) 


arms around them. number per- 


Guide 


“Faust” (Guild)—To be reviewed anon. 

“Geod Bey” (Hammerstein)—Some 
engaging trick scenery but little else 

“Blackbirds” (Liberty)—A gala song 
and dance session with some talented 
Afroharlemites. 

“Eva the Fifth” (Little)—Claiborne 
Foster still looking for a good play 

“Fast Life’ (Ambassador)—A _ melo- 
drama by the MM. Shipman and Hymer. 
To be reviewed next week 

“By Request” (Hudson)—Also to be 
passed on next week. plum. 

“Chee-Chee” (Mansfield)—A musical ‘ 
show based upon “The Son of the Grand 
Eunuch.” Ditto. 

“Jealousy” (Eltinge)—A two-character 
drama from the French. Ditto 


“Gentlemen of the Press” (Miller) 
A dull newspaper play 

“The Front Page” (“imes Square) 
An immensely enjoyable one. 

“Gang War” (Morosco) 
manceuvres in Chicago. Seedy. 
and little wool. 

“Diamond 
Mile. West, alas. 


the Dempsey of this one. 


trade mark. 


your taste. 








Artillery 


“Machinal” (Plymouth)—Much cry 


‘The Three Musketeers” (Lyric)- 


Another good one bearing the same 


Lit” (Royale)—More of the 
“Vanities” (Carroll)—W. C. Fields is 
‘Show Beat” (Ziegfeld)—The Ziegfeld 


“Rain or Shine” (Cohan)—Jocosity to 





















The 100 Best Trick Plays of 
Football Explained 


VII.—The Flying Phantom or 
Delight. 

This play gets its name 
the time of day used, 
if at all. The best hour is shortly 
after sundown, 
of the 
ter-hole 


Children’s 
from 
when it is 


when the denizens 
down to the wa 
for their Saturday night 
gossip fest and swap yarns while 
gathered about the 


stove of a winter’ 


forest come 


grocery store 
; evening. 

The play is especially useful if 
the quarter-back on the opposing 
htly deaf and 


while the S! 


team is slig uses an 


ear trumpet gnals are 
being called. 
The idea is that, at a 


point in the game, 


critical 
a member of the 


home team substitutes an ear 


trumpet of his own and calls for 


an end run around left center, 
whereas the play is actually sup 
posed to be a straight line-buck 
from second base. 

Of course, the opposing quar- 
ter-back takes the ball and runs 


the wrong way and as he ap 


proaches Times Square he is al 


most sure to be caught in a trathe 
jam of some flavor or other. Dur 
ing this de lay the game is called 


on account of darkness and usu- 


AYA 


Fis, 


| nit 
| 
| 


Wire—Just listen to him talk in his sleep. 
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at least instead 


of what would have 


ally ends in a tie 


been a clean 
cut victory for the opposing team. 
If the quarter back should actu 
ally get back in the 
the game is called, the 
be extended to the 
all conce rned by 


play before 
trick 


amusement ot 


can 


pouring water 


down his speaking tube, and lx 


will almost ce rtainly have to be 
retired with water on the brain, 
or what have you? 


VIII—The ( 


Laughing Hyena. 


amel Trot’ or 


This play was originally origi 


nated by Blackie Becker, better 

known to sport-lovers as “Red 
Headed Wood” Be cker. because 
the vy cat currents off electric light 


wires and are 
the most 
friends. 

It is said that play was 
first used in the of that 
famous series between the Ohio 
State Blackjacks and the South 
Norwalk Orioles, resulted 
in a victory for 


generally one of 
useful of our feathered 
this 


last game 


which 
Chicago. 


The old-timers will reeall that 
Becker, or Smith, as he was often 
called, was at the height of his 


career at that time, 


as one of the 


hav ing set 


himself up cagiest 


coaches of the early 90’s through 


his clean (well, fairly clean) 


A 


fi 


Wie LE, 





knockout of Horace Q. Fitzlemons 
at the old Win- 
ter Garden in 1906. 
During the play-off o 
Becker’s team was down 46 
seventh hole, and 
conterence 


in a six-round go 


f this tie 
at the 
after going into 
near Ostend that sum 
mer, he decided to try this play, 
which has ever since been known 
by his name. 


At the end of the fourth chucker 


Becker, or Moran, as he was also 
known, signaled his left end in 
code, and all at once the team pre- 
tended they were sore at each 
other and started a free-for-all 
fight. Of course, after five or ten 


minutes the referee bounding 
out on the field to see what it was 
all about. Whereupon Becker's 
lads told him they so much 
better than their opponents that 
they make the 


game and more 


came 


wert 
were trving to 
more inter 
a few of their 


even 
esting by laying out 
own men. 

This quick retort so amused the 


referee that he gave each of the 
youngsters a touchdown to take 
home with him and even autos 
graphed some of them with his 
class numerals at Auburn. Of 
course, this gave the home team 


quite a lead which their opponents 


were never able to overcome. 





I’m going right to sleep and sass him back. 
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This teaches us that we should 
always be kind to our elders, 
especially on Saturday night, for 
you never know when it may be 
your turn to ride on the merry-go- 
round, and it is just as silly as 
ever to be without ice-skates in 
the summertime, 

IX.—The Bouncing Boodle or 
Keesing’s Folly. 

This play was first used in the 
famous classic between the Penn 
State Orioles and the Castoria 
Fletchers in the summer of 1912 
and takes its name from the 
President of St. Thomas Conser- 
vatory, who was then coach of the 
Memphis Blues. 

Followers of the game will re- 
call that this was one of the cold 
est winters in the zodiac and was 
marked by the Great Frost of 
1847, in which over a score of souls 
were burned to death or partially 
disfigured by jumping from the 
basement baleony when the fire- 
men had no net. It was some- 
times called the year without a 
summer, due to the heavy rains 
which fell almost steadily from 
the twentieth of October until 
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the fifth of the previous month. 

This may seem to the reader 
like useless detail and it probably 
is, but I throw it out bodily be 
cause it is necessary in a clear 
understanding of the significance 
of the events immediately pre- 
ceding. 

History tells us that in this 
series, Fred Longworth, who was 
then playing outfielder for the 
Detroit Athletics, fell from grace 
because he missed a 92-foot putt 
on the twelfth green... This was so 


| oR 4 f ff an 
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The champion bell ringer of 
the summer gets a job re plac- 
ing an elevator hoist. 
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Stage curtain designed to enhance the modern risky play. 
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unlike his previous form that he 
was almost mobbed after the third 
round by his former Detroit 
Athletic supporters. Fred felt in 
duty bound, therefore, to come 
back, or, as the French idiom has 
it, “‘ricochet.”’ 

In any case, this particular 
game stood a tie at 16-0 in favor 
of the Soiled Jerseyed lads in the 
final quarter,and with only an hour 
and twenty minutes more to play 
Longworth called for his trick 
play. At this signal each of his 
players whipped out a cunning lit- 
tle false-face and put it on, fell 
in line single file, and the team 
executed a neat little ballet dance 
to the great amusement, you may 
be sure, of the opposing team as 
well as of the spectators. 

When the act was over the op- 
posite side naturally gave Long 
worth’s boys a big hand, and while 
they were congratulating them on 
a great performance, why, this 
Freddy Longworth picks up the 
ball and runs down the field with 
it for at least three touchdowns 
and a locomotive. 

—Ricuarpv S. WaALLAce 

















































































Of six books 


past two weeks, only two have 
interested me enough to finish 


read during the 


them, 
list 
advertisements 
them, 


and when you go over the 
and then remember what the 
about 
I did, 


just what is the matter with me! 


have said 


you will wonder, as 


As Our Al Says, “Well, let’s take 
a look at this list.” 

“Giant Killer,” by Elmer 
Davis, advertised as “the Book 


Selection for October.” 

“The Professional Guest,” by 
William “told jauntily 
and with hilarious effect.” 

“Nothing Is Sacred,” by 
Herbst, ‘a distinct 
achievement in American English 


Garrett, 


Josephine 


prose.” 


“Squad,” by James B. Whar- 


ton, another “What Price Glory,” 
so the ad says. 

“This Way Out,” by Philip 
Littell. 

“Murder,” by Johnson and 
Palmer. 

The last two named are the 
books referred to above. “This 
Way Out” is a very clever ver 
sion of the experiences of Adam 


Eve in the Garden of Eden, 
told in modern jargon and quite 
a bit Cabellish. In fact, I don’t 
think James Branch could 
as good a book! “Murder” 


tains thirty-two (count 


and 


write 
con 
‘em ) 
crimes, but leaves you to find the 
criminal! There is a blank page 
at the end of 
you may write 
and in the 
sealed 


each story where 
your own solution, 
back of the book is a 
packet with the correct 
I’ve only done twelve, 
and only got two right, but I sure 
had the of my life! 

Things I remember of the past 
week. The disappointment of 
seeing Jack Dempsey in the flesh, 


answers. 


time 


in the “Big Fight” Listening 
to Al Smith talk over the raddio, 
which proves that it isn’t how 


you say a thing but what you say 
that counts... The opening of 
“The New Moon,” and the mob 
of celebrities caught in the rain 


after the show in front of the the- 
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atre... the 
Avenue 
article on 


Repplier, 


“Publicity,” by 
in the 


night club on Seventh 
that never closes ... the 
Agnes 
current Century 


Mencken’s editorial in this 


month’s Mercury .. . the 


adver- 


tising aeroplane that cries down 


skies. 


from the 


Some Best Steppers 
“Lover Come Back to Me” 
(New Moon) 
“Stout-Hearted 
(New Moon) 
“New Low Down” 
(No show) 
“Ready for the 
(No show) 
“Dream Sweetheart” 
(Cross My Heart) 
“Right Out of Heaven” 
(Cross My Heart) 


Men” 


River” 


From H. 
| O. Hotsen- 


fa cor 
ie pays $5 | OTC piller, 
_ ESP Goan | mae Ind. 











ARSON GUSTO YALE 
BUTTON LESSEES 

| SMARTER THAN HUGHES 
TOBY HIS STALE BE 
SHORT 


| 






In an Old Churchyard 


Old Reverend Scoggin had min- 
istered to his little 
in the little village church for 
forty years. He had christened, 
married, and buried the natives of 
this little town in the hills. He 
felt that his work had not been in 


congregation 


vain. He had always been a 
power with the young people, 
and tonight, after Wednesday 


evening prayer meeting, his little 
fiock had gone their way and left 
him as usual to put out the lights 
and lock the of the little 
white church. 

As he stepped from the porch 
he noticed some of the 
ple in the narrow 
tween the church 
age. They were on their knees. 
He could hear a sort of murmur, 
but his old ears could not catch 
the words they uttered. 

He was thrilled by the tableau 
that met his gaze. young 
men, sons of deacons, boys that he 
adolescence but 


door 


young peo- 
alleyway be- 
and the parson- 


Five 


watched grow to 
who had of late strayed from the 
fold, were there. He saw them 
with his own eyes down on their 
knees on the stone curbing of the 
old churchyard and his heart was 
glad. He drew They 


closer. 


were shooting craps. 


NATE 


COLLIER 





Avam—Well, if you’re determined to adopt that costume, we 


might as well prepare to move. 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


HERE is that old bromide which reads that “A 
man who would analyze wit and humor can un 
derstand neither.’ so I shall not be too incisive 


Buster Keaton, but 
see his picture, “The Cameraman.” 


concerning recommend that you 
Indubitably the picture 1s not up to the standard 


“The 


He has gone to work for 


of Keaton’s earlier pictures, “The Navigator,” 
General,” and “College.” 
another company and their production has not come 
up to the well polished excellency of the comedies 
turned out by Keaton’s own outfit. 

But, uncritical or not, this wooden-faced lad does 
not need a story, a leading lady, or a new gag to be 
entertaining. Give him six square feet of space, and 
he'll do things with his eyes, hands and feet that are 
neat, spontaneous and funny. 

There is one ace scene in the “Cameraman,” as 
there usually is in a Keaton movie, in which the hero 
plays a baseball game by himself to the cold au 
sterity of the deserted Yankee Stadium. 

The Keaton, by virtue of 
knowing the art of pantomime, peoples the diamond 
with uniformed athletes, 


idea is amusing, but 
fills the concrete tiers with 
shirt-sleeved fans, and so animates the picture you 
can even see Mr. Rickard’s trained troop ot surly 
morons, whom he jovially calls ushers, leading late 
customers to wrong seats. 

Because of the love the 
winded the last sequence is very labored and 
dull. But, for the sake of the baseball game and the 
scene wherein the cop, a comical-faced fellow named 
Harry Gribbon, and Keaton sit in the driving rain 


interest movie is long 


and 


and test each other’s reflexes, I urge you to see it. 

Then there is the place where Keaton hops on the 
fire-truck—but why should I sit up all night telling 
vou about it when you can go downtown and see it 
vourself ? 


NcE in a decade a lean and hungry director 

sneaks into a Hollywood studio with a story, a 
cast, and a megaphone that synchronize, and gets it 
on the screen without too much box-office deletion. 

Such an incident occurred when the comparatively 
unknown Von Sternberg tossed ‘‘Underworld’”’ into 
a can and shipped it East to startle a sleepy public. 

Since then the Paramount officials have been giving 
Mr. Sternberg breakfast in bed, so to speak, but he 
hasn't done anything worthy of note since. 

Possibly, it is not his fault. Anyway, he brings 
forth another picture that has the Sternberg mark of 
veracity, the black-and-white beauty he can grasp 
from the dingy hold of a ship or the unpainted bull 
pens of a waterfront, but the story he was forced to 
portray fell into the backwater of his waterfront at- 
mosphere with the pudgy splash of a crateload of 
garbage. 

A simple theme, it might have been another “Stark 
Love”: atavistic, stern, and moving. As it is, the 
fade-out must have the hero, a dull-witted stevedore, 
jumping overboard to swim what one presumes was a 
good portion of the Atlantic Ocean in order to rejoin 
a prostitute whom he has married during the momen- 
tary excitement of his one night ashore. 

The theme of salvation is not objectionable. It is, 
however, in “The Docks of New York” entirely out 
of keeping with the illusion of the story and, as a 
result, artificial and cheap. 

The big moment would have been a corking situa 
tion for a play. As the drama depended more on the 
dialogue than the photography, it was weak in a 
movie, 

This moment the lusty stevedore, 
taking his fun where he finds it, decides to marry the 
wharf-rat he has saved 

(Continued on page 27) 


comes when 


from suicide. The wedding 


The Movie Guide 


Two performances a day only shows “The Terror” 


funny in places. 


Warner's 
All talking. 

“Air Circus” (Gaiety 
ing and a silly story 


Peace-time fly- 


“White Shadows” (Astor)—Beautiful 
photography and capable acting by Monte 
3lue. Based on Frederick O'Brien's in- 
dictment of the white man’s civilization 
of the Pacific 


“Lilac Time”’ (Central)—A sloppy steal 
rom all of the other flying pictures of 
the year 


“Wings” (Criterion The long-run 
production is still, despite its hammy 


“The Patriet” (Rialto)—One of the 
moments, the best flying picture made. 


best pictures of the year. Sound se- 
juences, annoying at times, but Emil 
Jannings makes this German drama a 
powerful piece of work 


“The Cameraman”—Buster Keaton in 
a movie with two very funny scenes. 


“Submarine” (Embassy 
ment of a thrilling subject 
sinking of the 5-51 
lovers of the Macabre. 


“Her Cardboard Lover” —Marion Da- 
vies in a very improving production. 
Recommended 

“The Magnificent Flirt” (Royal)—An 
amusing piece, with Florence Vidor. 

“The Docks of New York” —A robust 
story that gets salvation in the end. 


“The Racket” (Palace)—Louis Wol- 
George Bancroft and Baclanova 


heim in an honest version of the stage 
success. An exceptionally authentic pic- 
ture. 

(Continuous performance movies.) 

“Steamboat Bill, Jr.” (Nemo)—Bus- 
ter Keaton at his worst is funnier than 
the ordinary comedian. One very good 
scene with Ernest Torrence that should 
be worth a half-dollar. 


“Fazil” 
Academy) 
love and 
mixing. 


(Fox's Audubon, Park Plaza, 
\ terrible example of Arabian 
American independence not 
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“Have you been going 
around with Flossie lately? 


“No, I haven’t seen her for 


almost a year.” 
“What's the matter?” 
Well, I married her and we 


“Wi 
rn 


father 


l. 
Rao 
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No Truth in It 


10 says that all men are 
free?’ wailed the young 
as he received the doctor’s 


uL Buiumsere, Yale ’29 





“Toupee or not toupee,” said 


bald-headed man, ‘“‘that is the 





question.” 


—Tyson ALLEN, Ga. Tech ’31 








moved to a college town.” 
—Jor Sreimner, U. of Texas ’29 


When Television Comes 


Left, 


Clown, left! 
Martin Donanor, 
Andover ’30 


“Daughter, you’re wanted on And then there was the wife 
the telephone.” who fell out of her husband’s air- 

“Oh, dear, and I haven't a plane and sued him for non- 
thing to wear.” support. 


Artuur SILVERBL ATT, 


Harvard °30 


iJ 
/ 
4 \ 
, 
{ 
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“Was the party formal? I ask ya. 


actually wore stockings.” 


—Marcus MessING_Er, 





” 


U 


Rocer D. Wuepon, 
Harvard ’29 


“My gawd, girls, we 


. of S. California ’30 
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“Say when.” 
“When.” 
—Rvss Kine, U. of Minnesota 


Kodak as You Go 


Hello, earth! This is Mother 
Machree breaking through with 
difficulty from the other side of 
infinity in order to give advice to 
prospective young photographers 
Let me tell you, photography 
no snap job! One must con 
stantly witness the acute agonics 
of the poor little films suffering 
from exposure! And then ther 
is the terrible shock when tl! 
shutter on one’s camera breaks 
I shutter at the mere thought of 
it! Then, too, one must endur: 
the embarrassment of having son 
little film go straight home to 
mother, because it has been ke pt 
too long in a dark room! 

Still, there is some good in 
everything. For instance, you 
all know how difficult it is to r 
move a film from a camera. 
Well, there is a new little inven 
tion called “The Pepsodent 
which is just too adorable, for it 
removes the film immediately ! 

But someone else is trying to 
break through, so I must hie m: 
back to oblivion. I am countless 
miles from earth, but we must r 
member that distance lens en 
chantment. Well, give my lov 
to the old focus at home. 

—Av Breen, Trinity ’31 
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The Pulitzer prize for tact 
ought to be awarded to the land 
lady who, during a rush period, 
put a deaf man in the room with 
a man that snored. 

KENNETH Funk, 
Stanford ’29 


A bunch of the fraternity 
brothers saw a sign, “Carousel,” 
at the circus, and four of them 
bought tickets before they found 
out it was just a merry-go-round. 

Rosert Bevr, 
Univ. of Oregon 2814, 














The old tennis racket. 
—Warrtr Conratu, U. of Pittsburgh ’29 


Omav—Let’s go for a spin. 
Kate—But we ain’t got no 
car. 
Omav—That’s all right, I 
got a pint of moon. 
Cuaries A. Kenny, 
U. of Pittsburgh ’30 


How to Play Golf 


The first thing to do is to pur 
chase some equipment. Every 
one should have the following 
articles. With each set of articles 
we donate a last year’s seed cata- 
logue for the wife to busy herself 
with while you're away over 
meadow and lee. 

But now let us jump into the 
Statler elevator and go back to 
where we started. Every well 
meaning golfer should have: 

1 Divot Replacer. Our patent 
Divot Replacer is made of ster 
ling silver, and is guaranteed to 
give satisfaction. It is designed 
for us by Homer T. Rembrandt, 
and bears upon it the likeness of 
William Hale Thompson. 

1 Steel Hammer. This is for 
quietly socking the caddy who 
talks while you're putting. 

1 case of White Rock for use 
while in sand traps. 

1 Megaphone. This is used to 
address the ball. 

You might also need some golf 
clubs and balls, but these are in 
consequential. As for the rules 
of the game, see the Congres- 
sional Record for October, 1914. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 
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q uestion 
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coming more and 





more perplexing to 
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the hostess and 
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bridge club. 
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joy} 1 


We have solved this 
problem by offering 


to the bridge enthu- 


0 t= 


Siast a large and 
« 


| 
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varied assortment of 


Eary 


popular and low- 


Ws 
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priced Bridge Prizes, 
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ideal for Christmas 


SA Gifts. & 
© —— . ; ) 

Mm Write immediately JB 

Oo for our beautifully 

Sq illustrated free cata- bd 
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| xX logue and special 

| y offer. . 
Mt ‘ it 
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ARTHUR HENRY 
NOVELTY COMPANY 
Suite 1204, Dept. J 
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40 East 49th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
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YYDNEY S LENZ = 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the nal and International Bridge 
nd hist hamptionships lhose wi f vw this nte n jge will 
nde nd j ! ’ ! [ s mn 
d ed the w ’ ri ¢ rd f r he world is ever nomen 


HIS is the twentieth of the new series of Lenz 
lems. listed 1 


Prob- 
Mr. Lenz personally con- 
His decisions will be final. 


Prizes ielow. 


ducts this department. 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only cor . including essential variations 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 


rect play 


are 


. 
In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented | 
their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during 
this series of problems we will award a special prize for 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 
tionally clever or unique form. 

27 


Address solutions to Sidney S$. Lenz, His Desk, Jupce, 6 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 20, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


All 


solutions 


must he re- First Prize 
ceived not later than Oc Twelve packs Russell's Aristocrat 
cher 23nd = - Playing Cards The cards with 
t ber aerr? La ae olution the Bank Note backs An es 
will be published in Novem tablished favorite of card clubs 
ber 10th issue. Names of Second Prize 
- : . 
winners will be published in (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
November 17th issue. Tiles, with racks Used in place 
of cards, especially out of doors. 


2 O ¢ Ideal for working at Bridge prob- 
w~ 9 lems. 


9 ¢ — 
v J ; year’s subscription 


( 
JU 
> - Third Prize 
. (1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
$085 
lished by 


3 atest volume. Pub- 
uins all his popular problems from 
NORTH New York theatre programs. 


on Bridge 
Simon & Schuster. - Con 
™ O 
a 10 7 4 ‘i 


Or 
to 





(2) A copy of “Pencil 
ad yg Bridge” by Geoffrey Mott 
Y v Q Smith. Introduction by Sid- 


ney S. Lenz. A new thrill 
> 92 © Q 10 ing way to play Bridge 
and check your playing 


W 
E 
S 
T 





jn pm 


on 7 against that of an expert 











SOUTH Special Prize 
A choice of any of the 

prizes listed above 

\ a 8 _— ; 
It is No Trumps. South 
v A 5 has the lead. North and 
© K 8 South must win seven of 
the eight tricks against any 
&KI2 defense by East and West. 

y for Lenz solution to Problem Strteen, Series Two) 











Judge 
pays $5 
for each 

one printed 





EDEN WRONG BUYER 
NELL HEEL GOAT 
JAILS SURE SELL. 











Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


is consummated in a 
waterfront bagnio, with the sour 


ceremony 


mission clergyman reading the 
sacred words of the ceremony to 
a jeering, drunken mob of sailors 
It has all the 


bawdy sacrilege of the kangaroo 


and ladies of leisure. 


court scene presented in the hobo 
play, “Outside Looking In.” It 
is unfortunate 
not maintain this atmosphere. 

It is only fair to mention that 
Betty Compson was surprisingly 
lady 
found salvation hidden in a mar- 
riage license. 


Sternberg could 


good as the scarlet who 


In Syria you can buy a wife on 
the instalment 
Difference 
and ours is 


svstem, we read. 


that 
here the 


between 
that 
payments go on for life. 


svstem 
over 


—Pink ’UN 


They were 


stockings. 


discussing _ silk 


“They were invented in Queen 
Elizabeth’s time,” said the 
who knows everything. 

“Yes,” another, 
“but they weren't discovered till 
the twentieth century.” 


—Tir Bits 


man 


commented 


“I’m going to shoot the man 
that married my wife!” 

“Heavens! Murder?” 

“No, suicide!” 


—Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 











race) SCOTCH 5.1. 
pays $5 Doss, 
for each Wilming- 

Gaan$\"* © 





one printed 

FEE CONDENSE ANDIES 
A GOOD SPORT 
BRIGHAM TUMOR 
PARTY. 

















Out of your morning fog 
in ten seconds 


UPPOSE you were out most of the 


night. No need to tell the world 
about it. Greet the cold, grey dawn with 
a smile—with a sparkle in your eye, in- 
stead of the “burnt holes in a blanket’ 
effect. Chase the tired, sleep-famished 
look from your face. The set wooden 
expression that everybody knows is the 
“morning after” look. 
All you have to do is pat a few drops of 
Fougere Royale Lotion on your face after 
shaving. Thousands have discovered 
that 10 seconds with this magic lotion 
gives precisely the same effect as a 20 
minute massage by'an expert barber. 
Peps you up like a cold shower. Puts 
good red color in your cheeks. Stimu- 


ugcre Koywle 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 


After-Shaving Lotion 


After-Shaving Lotion, 75¢ Talcum, 50c 
Shaving Cream, 50¢ Eau Vegetale, $1.25 
Shaving Stick, 75¢ Facial Soap, 50¢ 





lates circulation and washes away fatigue 
lines, sleep wrinkles. Tightens up 
pouchy fat and gives you the firm, taut, 
youthful look of an athlete. Also styptic 
—heals cuts, etc. Use it in the office, too, 
when you need “waking up.” 

And if you want a modern miracle in 
shaves—one that is smooth, fast, gen- 
uinely comfortable, try Fougere Royale 
Shaving Cream. It’s sheer luxury—noth- 
ing less. Positively cannot burn or irri- 
tate, because it’s scientifically balanced— 
non-caustic. Both cream and lotion are 
mildly perfumed with Fougere Royale 
(Royal Fern), a wholesome outdoor 
fragrance. At druggists everywhere—or 
generous samples for the coupon below. 








HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept. J-3 

539 West 45th Street, New York City 

You may send me without charge trial con- 
tainers of Fougere Royale After-Shaving 
Lotion and Shaving Cream. 





























1840. EIGHTY -EIGHT-YEARS-OF-SERVICE- 1928 














Photographed on s. s. Berengaria 


BOMBE BERENGARIA 


“Ww CALL that a Social itself 


..- Bombe Berengaria...a grande 


Event in 


finale a la Toscanini...” She was one 
of those awfully well gotten up club 
women... “I’ve tried for years to get a 
sweet that would provide a climax... 
for our important club dinners ... And 
now the Cunard Line practically devas- 
tates me with this opulent work of art.” 
The Bombe Berengaria substantiates the 
clubwoman’s enthusiasm . . . For Cunard 
specializes in the more patrician sweets 
... And this is the way of it... 

A tower of strawberry ice cream rises 


from the center... like a Baedeker- 
starred feature in an ancient Italian city 
... Lapping its base are crisp waves of 
whipped cream ... ridden with islands 
of Peches Melba. 

Spun sugar roses crown the austerity of 
the strawberry tower ... Petits fours... 
neat little crafts play about the edge... 
Another exclamation point in the a la carte 


menu... served with no extra charge. 


UNARD 





See Your Local Agent 


CUNARD WINTER CRUISES ... MEDITERRANEAN 
WEST INDIES 


A NEW CUNARD SERVICE...WEEKLY TO HAVANA 














Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 19) 


suades us to believe that Herbert 
is not dead, but merely very sick, 


and the “Lover, Come Back to 
Me’’ number owes at least a share 
of its royalties to Gershwin’s 
“The Man I Love.” But though 
all this may be true, and al 
though the vocally skilful Miss 
velyn Herbert will persist in 
pronouncing lilacs lilocks, the 


show is so greatly superior to the 


other new exhibitions 
that I commend it to your notice. 
The includes, in addi 
tion to La Herbert, the engaging 


little Marie Callahan; the chesty 


musical 


company 


and posturing Robert Halliday, 
whose voice makes up for his 
stage antics: the Walter Hamp- 


den of musical comedy, William 
O'Neal, 


atones 


whose voice similarly 
for his forum comport- 
ment; Gus Shy, the droll, late of 
“Good News”; and the admirable 
dancing team, Rosita and Ramon. 

Both “Cross My Heart” and 
“Luckee Girl” duds. The 


latter is of the vintage of twenty 


are 


five years ago, one of those oo-la 
la Montmartre musical comedies. 
As for the lyrics, I give you a 
sample: 


“T ll wash ind you'll dry the dish« Ss in 
our little studio, 

You'll bake and I'll eat your eake, 
dear, greater love no man ean 
sh 

L'il play and you'll turn the pages, 


I'll pray while you spend all my 
wages, 
Two birds without any cages in our 
nifty, fifty-fifty way.’ 
“Cross My Heart” is even 
worse, 


Translations of Scotchograms 
in This Issue 


PAGE 2 

Tom detained; he raced a Ford; he 
wrecked her and Alice is hurt; in 
fact, she’s in hospital. 


PAGE 16 


Laugh and the world laughs with 
you; ery and you ery alone. 

If you marry Mae you will get a 
sock in the eye. 


PAGE 22 
Our son goes to Yale, but unless he 


is smarter than he used to be his stay 
will be short. 


PAGE 27 
If he ean 


danee and he is a good 
sport bring him to my party. 
He done wrong by our Nell; he'll 
go to jail sure as hell. 
PAGE 31 
We're married at last and I must 


ask you to tell her old man. 








Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Prob. 16, Series 2 
As it appeared in the 
September 15th issue of Judge 
It is No Trumps. South has the lead 
North and South must win six of the 


eight tricks against any defense by East 


and West. 























@Oo93 
oA 8 
aj 62 
NORTH 
W E } 
4 S S ) 7. 2 
oe & Ss 7 T J 
; 2 = 1() 
aQos SOUTH |} ** 
5 
1 10 2 
> 10 7 
a8 
SOUTH of, Hear 
. pon whicl ird r 
Diar ( 
next, We I g e QO 
North t \\ es 
Spade Nort] XZ 
\ce Diamor 1 Jack ( 
t ) t ( l pels We 
\ ind lead t » Dia 
i eC. 
Variations: Should Nortl ‘ 
trick discard \ ( 
West will throw the nine of Cl 
der the Jack at the fifth trick ld 
feat the problen \t the se nd trick 
West may play a 1 Club, in whicel 
< € North wins gathers e 
winners and West is thr n 
permitted to ( ) ks 
False Solution: The origi ( » Op 
ing will take ricks We \ 
leads the Spade to North's Queen and 
North plays the Ace of Diamonds f 
lowed by the eight This S 
ith the C ind puts Ve r 
last Dia 1 torcing a lead Nor 
Club te ice This eat ir d 
not qualify for a prize bec e Wes 
must play the nine of Dian Is under 
South's ten, and South now has no 
card of exit I t and West take three 
tricks 
| 
| ° re ° 
| Prize Winners, Prob. 15, Series 2 
| As it appeared in the Sept. Sth issue 
Ist Prize: Capt. H. M. Elmendorf, 
Coronado, Calif. 
2nd Prize: Mrs. Albert Ackley, Dal- 
; las, Texas. 
3rd Prize: John 8S. Schroeder, New 
York, N. Y 
| Special D. M. Young, New York, 
Prize: Y 
| 
Glass Ginger Ale witl tablespoonful Ab! 
sitters delightful and palatable Sam, 
bitters by mail 25 cts n stamps ( W. Abbot 
& Co., Baltimore, Md 














RESTORE YOUR SYSTEM 
TO AN ALKALINE CONDITION 


prink VITTEL WATER 


GRANDE SOURCE 
Palatable and Effective 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, 


8 BARCLAY ST., 
NEW YORK 


























Boston Massacre 


‘*Fire if you dare, fire and be damned!” 
An icy snowball thudded against Captain 
Preston's well-tailored rios. Trembling with rage, 
he cautioned his men: ‘‘Hold your peace!” A 
group of shivering idlers on the Boston street 
rapidly became a mob. 


The mob pressed closer. ‘‘Lobster-backs!”’ 
jeered one Crispus Attucks, coffee-hued blacka- 
moor. Then cat-calls, vile and insulting epithets, 
followed by a volley of hard-packed snowballs, 
some rock-pitted. 


The Redcoats made little noises with their guns. 
**Hold your peace!”’ cried Captain Preston. They 
did; but the mob, now one great stupid animal, 
got louder, and the big-lipped Negro bolder. 
Soon he found a smooth pine board, raised it, 
thwacked a soldier’s rump. The Redcoat turned, 
point-blanked his musket in Attucks’ face. Spit! 
Flash! Crack! Negro Attucks screeched, fell dead 
Other muskets spat and flashed. The mob recoiled 
in panic, leaving a sprawl of bodies in the street. 
Blood oozed on the dirty snow. The soldiers, 
now ashamed, stood quiet. Captain Preston 
walked down the line, struck up their guns. 


But it was too late to pretend that Massa- 


o 


Drums beat, 
from the 


chusetts had not defied its King. 
bells tolled, more Redcoats issued 
barracks. 


‘*The Governor! The Governor!” Act- 
ing-Governor Hutchison, white face set in hard 
lines, shouldered through the mob. ‘‘Captain 
Preston, what means this?’ he thundered. 
‘‘Consider yourself and your men under arrest, 
sir.’ To the mob: ‘‘Disperse at once, to your 
homes.” 


So, in part, TIME would have reported the 
Boston Massacre of March 5, 1770, under the 
reign of King George III. Nor would TIME 
have omitted the events aggravating the affray— 
the townsmen’s just resentment at the presence of 
two British regiments in the free capital of a loyal 
province, their just rage at having to pay for 
Redcoat board and keep. 


So, too, would TIME have reported the turbu- 
lent mass-meeting of the day after: how Samuel 
Adams, popularemissary, forced Acting-Governor 
Hutchison to withdraw the troops to Castle Wil- 
liam in the harbor. TIME would have stressed the 
subsequent trial of Captain Preston and his men; 
how Josiah Quincy and John Adams, patriots 
both, astute lawyers, defended the soldiers, that 
even-handed justice might be done. 


Cultivated Americans, impatient with cheap sensationalism and windy bias, 
turn increasingly to publications edited in the historical spirit. These publi- 
cations, fair-dealing, vigorously impartial, devote themselves to the public weal 
in the sense that they report what they see, serve no masters, fear no groups. 


TIME 


The Weekly Newsmagazine 


NEW YORK 


CHICAGO 

























FOLLOW 
LINDBERGH 


“Taking off in Main Street 
(Camp W ood — 1924), 
crashed into hardware store, 
whose owner, delighted with 
the advertising value, refused 
all compensation.” 


"THE above 
the story ol the 
Flying Colonel” and_ the 
“Spirit of St. Louis” which is 
now presented to you in a new 
uy Not a book, but 


Somme 


is an incident in 
complete [ 


a hand- 
wall map, 29x 40 inches, 
lithographed in ten colors, and 


containing illumined = coats-of- 
arms of the countries [lind 
bergh visited and the order 
and decorations which have 
been presented to him In 


design, pictorial detail and ar- 
tistic coloring it preserves 
much of the charm of 
cient navigator 
rifices nothing 
with which the 
are 


an an 
’s chart, yet sac 
to the accuracy 
individual flights 
raced on the map. The 
of Colonel Lindbergh's 
flying life and a record of the 
time and distance of his various 
flights have been beautifully 
and skillfully hand-lettered on 
the map. 


story 


Here truly is an inspiring deco- 
t I s 


ration tor your home, your 
room at college, your office or 
your boy’s room, which we 


have been able to secure from 
the John Day Company, the 
publishers, to be offered to 
Judge readers at $2.05, post 


paid. Mailed in a tube. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 73 
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Submitted by W. Beiga, Leavenworth, Kansas. 


Horizontal 


1. Irish confett 


Everybody looks down on these fellows. 


What the flapper decidedly is not 


10. You've got to step on it to do this 

11. Masculine name. Bit 1 champion of Jehovah 
against idolaters 

1 This is an overhead expense 


14 That same little crossword conjunctior 
16. One who locates the 
committed 


spot on which the crime was 
20 There's nothing odd about th 
Consumed 
What lots of people started to do when the Prohi- 
bition Law was passed. 
24 At the present time 
26. Nickname for an I. W. W 
27 A smal! boy's substitute for 


madan 
29. This is only fit to 


wipe your feet on 

This is just a morsel 

This fellow should make a good cleanup 

44. This fellow usually looks down in the mouth. 

35. There's many a poor fish taken in by this 

The way to send a Seotchogram. (Abbr 

39. Where high-fliers gc Poet 

40. What King Arthur did at the Round Table 

42. That fool-girl complexior 

45. A filling station 

46. These hold the wires in Poland 

48. This gets the dirt 

49. What it takes to make a wife happy 

51. Someone to whom 
Abbr 


52. This often goes for a spin 


Plural 


this puzzle was acceptable. 


SS) This kind of person has lived. 

54. This is negative 

56. What a dry sermon makes you do 
58. This is 


59. These are 





ised—for the land's sake 


lways making a kick. ( Plural.) 


Vertical 


1. A good eye-opener. (Double word.) 

4 little conjunction that always gets in the way. 

This carries germs they say 
care, 

4. This is only a blind 

6. What Al's brown derby was meant for 

{ note in the musical scale 

8. These are suckers 

2. To mimic. 

3. This came out of its shell a long time ago. 


but no one seems to 
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57 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 





15. This is only fit for animals 

17. A propeller 

18. Nickname of a late president 

19. This goes around on a petting party 
21. Someone often made to walk the plank 
23. These are just scraps no one should want. 
25. This has no feet but it runs 

27 This fellow sure digs for a living 
28. Lots of people chew this 

30. This little fellow was caught in the 


but not 
on the street 


jam 


31. This is often put on a horse. 
$2. An asinine animal 
36. This is no good on earth 


An expression of terror 

39. This is often——used by the poet. 

40. This is hot stuff 

41 4 beverage (not a kick in 

43. This goes with a dash 

44. These often get in the soup 

46. Another kickleas beverage 

47. You may not believe in signs but 
stand for this one 

49. This gets a lot of hard knocks | 

50. An opening—it gets the coir 

55. When you're here—you'll never be found out. 

57. This fellow would like a trip to Washingtor 


a carload). 


you'll have to 
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he whole world knows Aspirin as an 

e antid for pa But it’s just as 

> Bayer spirin The name Bayer 

on every tablet, and on the box If it 
iys Bayer, it’s genuine; and if it doesn’t, 
not! Headaches are dispelled by 

r Aspirin So are colds, and the pain 
sw | even neuralgia, neuri- 


OK ith them; 


, and rheumatism promptly relieved. Get 
drugstore proven 


> 


eT at any with 


ctions 





Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin; | 


it does NOT affect the heart 


f Bayer Manufacture 
Mor etica ester f Salicvlicacid 


“Say It With 
Scotchograms” 
The Funniest Book of the Year 


Contains a dictionary of over 250 
words and phrases to use in making 
Humorous 


up Scotchograms. mes- 


sages for all occasions. Instructions 
for writing Scotchograms and how to 


play Scotchogram games. 


Illustrations by Jefferson 


Machamer. 


Its Symphony book alright andy 
Senate to Judge 
13rd St., 


prices sonia dollar. 
Publishing Co., 627 West 


New York City, and yule ghetto copy 
pirate urn mail. 


The Harassing of Habbakuk 


(Continued from page 8) 


him awoke. A gallant man, he 
could not allow the ladies to sub 





ject themselves to any such 


breeches of etiquette. His eyes 
blazed with his first truly great 
inspiration! Away to his cabin 


he raced. He 


venting kit, and his nimble fin 


tore open his in 


gers busied themselves with slide 
rules and gimlets, with adzes and 
Habbakuk and 
invented as And 
ten minutes later he rushed back 
on deck ... flushed with the thrill 
of achievement. The clever fel 
bree ches 


awls. designed 


never before. 


low had constructed a 
buoy in which the most conven 
tional of ladies could be rescued 
with decorum ...a breeches buoy 
in the form of a skirt! 
was the last to be 
before he 
saved, with one grand flourish he 
threw his “Little Jack Horner 
Ballot Box Stuffer’” into the sea. 
Such an longer 
merited his The 
remainder of his life he would de 
vote to the perfection of the Fe 
male Breeches Buoy. 

Alas, with the 
the papers announcing the elec 
tion of Rutherford Hayes. It 
was with a shudder that Habba 
kuk recollected his very foolish 
wager! Reluctantly, but true to 
his word, he threw away his 
Weeks passed; his beard 
and with it 
tragedy of his life. 


Granddaddy 


rescued. Sut was 


invention no 
consideration. 


morning came 





razor. 
grew the 
Before long 


grew, 


his whiskers began to interfere 


with his inventing. They swished 
across his blue-prints and blotted 
his inky When he 
sewed on the skirt, he was for- | 
beard into the 
They got covered with | 


drawings. 
ever sewing his 
fabric. 
grease, and hours every day were 


wasted in their laundering. At 
the end of the vear he acknowl] 
edged defeat and gave up his 


cherished career; the breeches 
buoy was never completed. His 


ambitions Habbakuk 


ended his days in a circus. 


crushed, 











WEAR MARRIED ATLAS 
ANIMUS ASKEW TOTAL 
HERALD MAN, 























Before Shaving 


HINDS CREAM 





After shaving, 

Does your skin 

Feel dry, 

Stretched, and tight 
As a drumhead? 
Want to have that 
Nice relaxed feeling, 
And look well groomed 
In the bargain? 
After you shave, 
Simply rub on 
Hinds Cream 

Till it dries in. 
Borrow the wife’s 
Bottle and try it 

Or send coupon. 


Before you lather, rub 
in Hinds Cream vigor- 
ously for two or three 
seconds. You'll be sur- 
prised how it softens 
the beard! 





Then lather right over 
the Hinds Cream while 
it is still wet. Boy! 

at a clean, smooth, 


} ! 
easy shave! 





After shaving, rub in 
a little more Hinds 
Cream until your fin- 
gers cling. Your skin 
will feel soft and re- 





laxed all day. 


After Shaving 
HINDS CREAM 


©..aF.inc.,1928 














LEHN & FINK, Inc. 
Sole Distributors 


Depr. 958 
Bloomfield, N. J 


Please send me a sample bottle of Hinds Honey & 
Almond Cream, sol can enjoy asmooth shave for once 


This coupon not good after October, 1929) 


Shave your face but save your skin 





ays |S 





















CHERUB, YOU MAY VIGNETTE! 


THERE’S SIX WEEKS MORE OF DE- 
GRADE SCOTCHOGRAM CONTEST 


IF ADVERSE YOU DOUGHNUT 
SUCCEED DRYAD AGAIN! 


Alec the Great 














THIS ISA 


SCOICH ALL WORDS 


SAMPLE CO USED _ 
SCOTCHO- MUST BE 


AUTHEN- 


GRAM TIC 


GDAMS 

















AMEN JAIL COMMON GIMME 
OUT SIGH MINERVAS WRECK 
FROM STAINING THIS DAMSEL 
JOHN DOE 
c/o The County Jail 





PN CR ANWR U Nc ea 


I HAVE A HUNCH 











A GOAL FROM 
THE FI€LD-Li¢r 
ME UPANDO 
we Lt. BLOCK IT 
ARE YoU On? 
———,, 





oo 


‘ com 
aad alee ~~ ines / SAAR Siu 
x10, ad i re tis 


| 
: SURE 
ALEC, THEYARE —— 
GOING To TRY [STEVE | 

















Translation. J am in jail; come and get me out, as 1 am a nervous wreck from 
staying in this damn cell, 
Ihe idea of a Scotchogram is to send a wire with as few words as possible by 
the use of euphonious (or krazykrack 
Scotchogram (when translated 
of twelve 


words as exemplified above. In this 
twenty-one words have been sent for the price 


$1,000.00 IN PRIZES 


FIRST PRIZE $500.00 SECOND PRIZE $200.00 
THIRD PRIZE $100.00 
FOURTH TO ELEVENTH PRIZES $25.00 EACH 
In addition Jupce will pay $5.00 apiece for each Scotchogram printed during 
the course of the contest and these will also be eligible for prizes 


In case two 
or more contestants submit the same prize winners, each will receive the prize. 


RULES OF CONTEST 
1. This contest runs for sixteen weeks. 7 
It began August 4th and will close 
midnight, November 24th. 


Scotchograms can be sent by full 
rate Telegram, Day Letter, Night 
Message or Night Letter. Each 
wire must bear the name and ad- 
dress of the contestant. Foreign 
readers may send Scotchograms by 
cable. Address SCOTCH- 
GRAM, N. Y. When sending 
more than one Scotchogram on the 
same blank separate them by the 
word “period.” 


2. The shortest and cleverest Scotcho- 
grams that say the most in the few- 
est words will receive the prizes 

The Editors of Jupce will be the 

Judges. 


. Each week, beginning August 4th, 
several of the best Scotchograms 
will be printed. $5 apiece will be 


w 


paid for these, and they will also 8. NO SCOTCHOGRAMS WILL 
be eligible for prizes the same as BE RETURNED. 
the ones not printed. 
4. Contestants may submit as many 9. The winners will be announced 
Scotchograms as they wish. ? in the December 22nd issue of 
Se eas k : en JupGce and prize checks will be 
5. ALL SCOT C HOGRAMS_— Mt st sent to the winners on that date. 
BE SENT IN BY WESTERN 


UNION WIRE. 

6. DO NOT SEND SCOTCHO- 
GRAMS COLLECT! THEY 
WILL NOT BE ACCEPTED. 


19. Wire al! Scotchograms to 
SCOTCHOGRAM EDITOR, 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 627 W. 
43rd St., New York City. 











IWAS CORRECT. THEY ARE 

IN FORMATION - NOW UP 

AS HIGH AS YoU CAWw. 

MAKE !T SNAPE 
— 





Pee Lie i ae 












8 
EF WAS My STRATEGY 





[Rene 3° CS We 

















AND 1 BLOCKED THAT IrICiKk 
BUT LISTEN TO THE LUNATICS 


- SUCH IS LIFE = 





























EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO 





» JAMAICA, N. Y. 
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From the falling 
water’s rainbow-tinted 
mists and the radiant ripples 
of the sunlit mountain pool 
came the inspiration for 
these alluring two-tone 
Ripple Rubber Waterman’s. 


There are color values that only 
ripples can express in these new 
Ripple-Blugreen, Ripple-Rose 
and Ripple-Olive fountain pens. 








The fact that these pens are made of 
stainless rubber, light and resilient, is 
added assurance that they will satisfy. 


Ask at the nearest Waterman’s 
dealer to see all three colors 
in two sizes. There are 
pencils to match. 
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“Waterman's 


QUARRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y. 
———- 











“Jack, let me get a movie of you smoking that cigarette...” 
= cL c 


so” 


“All right... watch me register "They Satisfy’. 


Chesterfield cigarettes are mild ... not strong or harsh. cross-blended in a different way from other cigarettes and 
Chesterfield cigarettes have character... they are not the blend can't be copied. 
insipid or tasteless. They are MILD. . . yes, mild enough 


The tobaccos in Chesterfield cigarettes are blended and and yet. . . they SATISFY. 
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LIGGRTT 4 MYERS TOBACCO CO 
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